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HE more men ſee, the leſs they do enquire ; 
Toe worſe they fee, the more they do deſire 
Others to grant what blindneſs cannot give, 
ind for intelligence grow inquiſitive ; 
hey ask to be inform'd who cannot ſee, 
kaow't, by ſad experience, woe is me! _ 
| Death. * 
Where are you, fir 1 What, fitting all alone k 
I did ſuppoſe *twas you by that ſad moan : 
-Comiog this way to gather what's my due, 

IT thought it not amiſs to call oo yo 
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Blind Man, My 
I do not łno that voice tis ſure ſome franger, 

And by his words he ſeems to bode me danger. 


Oa 
'Death. ru 
You gueſs arighr, fir, and before you go, You 
I'll make you know, whether you will ot no. 
Blind Man. Th 
Why, what are you “ Pray tell me what's your 
And wad; your buſineſs F and from hence * 


you came f 
Death. 

I will declare what no ove can deny 
There's none ſo great a Traveller as I; 
Yer you muſt krow ] am no wandG'ring rover, 
For my dominion lies the world all over. 
I march thro court and country, towi and city, 
& 1 know not how to fear, or how to pity. 

' *#Hhe bigheſt cedar, and the lowth flower, 
Sooner or later do but feel my power. 
The wightict, Emperors do ſubmit to me, 
Nor is the pooxeR. tarrer'd beggar free; 7 
In peace, I glean e and there another, 
Sometimes I ſweep wy whole Ar; ers * togett er. A] 
In time of war, thus mu&hyl-c amgiyio, 
Who:yer gets the day, the trjumpie | 
I am indeed a very great commander, n. 
"Twas I that corqu2r'd the great Alezandeny 43 


And, after all the victories he won, f 
CaompelPd kim to confeſs he was a an. 
Were you Goliah great, or San pſon ſtto g, 
Were you as wiſe or ich as Solomon, 

Were you as Neffor old, or infant young. 
Had you the faireR check, or ſweeteh tonne, 
et you muff ſtoop, all this would not avail, 

For my orreſis » ill cot admit of bail: if 
For to deal plei / fir, my nam is DEATH t = 

It is ay buſiceſs tw demand your bteath. 1 
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Blind Man. 
My breath and Hfe ſhall bott go cut together, 
Death, 
Oa that errand it wes tbat I came hither. 
I'll have both breath and life without delay; 
You mud and ſhall Ciſpatch, come, come away. 
Blind Man. 
What need * potting t. alte £ prey change your 
mind, 
Tis a poor corgqueſt to ſurpriſe the blind. 
Deat a. 
You need rot call it poRing or ſurpriſe, 
For you had warning when you loft your eyes 5 
Nor could you hope your houſe ſhould long be tree, 
W ber. once the windows were poſſeſs'd by me. 
Blind Man. | 4 

Bat life is ſweet, who wou'd not it he might "1 
Have a long day, before be bids good night * 
O! ſpare me yet a while, flight not my fears. 
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. Death. 2 
Hard hearts and bungty bellies þav@to cars, 
Blind Man. 
i am got yet quite ready fag the table. 
dt. 
All's one to am d le. 

Wind Man. | 
Leis your favor, may | ficp aſice? 
4 Death. 
rot deceiv'd, for 'tis in vain to hide © f 


forces ate diſpeiſed thro? all places, 
And a& tor me, without teſpe & 10 ſaces. | 
Ive a thouſand, Ways te ſhortem life, f 
Beſides a rapicr, piflol, Iword, and knife; 
fly, a hair, the ſplinter of a thorn, 

lictle ſcratch, the cutting of a corn, 
Jave ſometimcs done my buſ neſs heretofore, 
o 10 the full. that I owe v i no more. + | 
huts I :befe fail, encugh of bumors lurk 
Wits ou tiny, Gi, 10 do the Work. 
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Blind Man. 
Well then, let ſome one run for wy Phyſician, 
Tell him went bis aid in this concition. 
Leath. 

Run. boy, fetch him, call the whole College, do, 
For I inter d io keve them ſhortly too: 
I yalue not ib: ir potions. nor their pills, 
Nor all the cc „ele iu their Doctors bills; 
When my time's come, let then do ell they can, 
I'll have ny cue, fo vain a ibing is mer! 
Should Galen,avd Hypocratcs both join. 
And Parucelſus 100. with them combine; 
Jet them all meer 10 counter mend my ſtrong th, 
Vet ſhall they be wy priſoucrs all at lepgtb. 
I grant that men of learning, worth, ard art, 
— heve the better of me at the flart; 
But, in long running, they'll give our, ard tire, 
. quit the fielq and leave me wy deſite. 

to thoſe quacks who threaten to undo me, 
They are Nac. & ſpeed ſome P2ticats to me. 
| Pu. Blind Man. 
| Well, if I muſt, I will yicid you the day, 

So tis ordained, and Amuſt obcy ; 


1 2 1 debrors, 


Henceforth I'!l count my 
For *ris, I ſce, the mea 


eath, 
My power began from Adam's firſt offence, 
Elind Man. 
From Adam's firft effencs! O baſe besiaiags 
Whoſe very ficlt original was baning ! | 


Death. ' 

My riſiog did from Adam's fall bepir, 'F 
| And ever ſiuce, my Bitngih anc King from Sin. 
g Blind Man. I 
| To know whercin th: 4-:my's Hrepgth doth lie 
in wy conceit., is haſt a ctory 
| Have you common onovw v1 & hat you fot 
R Deut. 
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But tell me now, when dof Tome mmenct ! 
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('s I 
Deah. 
have commiſſion now ! what's that to you? 
Blind! Man. "0 
Ves, very much, for now 1 uaderfiand, 
do, am not altogether at your commend ; 
Ny lite's at his who gave you this commiſſion, 
10 him I'll therefore go with my petition z 
FU ek bis love, aud in his mercy ttuſt, 
can, And whea my fins are var tou'd - do your worft* 
Death, 
That you may know how far my power extends, 
Iwill civorce you from vt dearett fricnds ; 
h, You (> all reſign your je wels. monev. plate, 
| Yuur carthly joys ſhall all de our of os : 
I will deptivè you of your dainty fare 
"U trip you to the skin, naked and babes ; 


e, Linen or woollen you hall have to wind you. 
As for the teſt, ail muſt by leſt behind you; 
, Bund hands add feet, 'I bring you to my d 


me. Where conſtaat, dreadful darknefs teigns, aud 
Your only dwelling houſe ſhayllagya Cave, 2 
Your lodging toom, a little, n:rrow gtavs, 
A cheſt your cloſer, ac ſheet your dteſs, 
And your cog 4 90 a fe or as and Rolterbefs. 


88 he inilchiet you can do, | | 
— hardiogers deſerve mor. cread had you. 
Diſeaſes ate your harbiogers, Pm ſure, ” | 
M fany of which *ris grit us to encure 3 / 
i, when once dead, f{ tha l not chen complaic 
Fg f coid or bunget, poverty or pein. 
Death. 
TFhere s one thing more, which bete to mind w2 
cuil, : 
When o ce 1 come, that orce eme for all ; 
And when wy tene doch foyt and hogy ſever, 
Waat's leit uucont, mult be u dens forev e. 


| Blind | 


Blind Man. 


That's « greet truth, and I bave learnt to know, Ce 
That there's no working in the grave below. Ha 

To be beforehand, therefore, will I try, My 
That I may then have nought to do but die. My 

But tell we, Sir, Do ell men die alike f Av 

| Death. Jul 

Jo me they da, for whom God bics, I ſtrike. fn 
Look how the fooliſh die, ſo die the wiſe, My 


As do the righteous, ſo the finger dies; 
| The greates difference will be hereafter, 


Bur that's a thing that is beyond my charter. 'T 
'That I to ſome prove better, to ſome worle, An 
To ſome a blefling, and to ſome a curſe: By 
That's none of mine, I may not undertake it; Wi 
__ * Tis God's appointment, & men's work to make it. He 
Hence *tis that fianers! trouble never ceaſe, Ar 
And that the upright man, his end is peace. Fa 
2 Blind Man, - 
— * now remains but only one * wore, Ar 

ill not your power be one day out of door ? - 
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MuR I needs tell you, Six It 
There is a death for me, n 
But mine's the worſt, of ieee 
You may revive agein, but I hall deve 
| Blind Man. 
Ry all that hath been ſaid, now I do ſee 
You aced not to have been fo rough with me. 
- Death. 
Come, let that paſs ; «bc kinder to appear, 
I will reveal a ſecrct in your ear: 1 
The death vt CHRIST, upon the painful croſs. 
Which ſecm'd to be my gain, turn'd to my loſs ; 
All in his hair the ſtrength of Sampſon lay, 
All with bis hair wert Sampſon's firevgth aways 
I bave no firength, but what 1 had from Sin; 
I dave av ing, but what lies hid herein: 
Enns 1's 


his thing is nue, 
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Cn ee$T's ſuffering death, to put this Mog away, 
Hath made me his, who I ſuppor'd my prey. 
My frength is now decay'd, my fliog abated, 
My boldneſs check'd, and my dominion Rated ; 
Aud I am now ſo falnt and feeble grows, 
Juſt like to Sampſon, when his hair was gone: 
In my own craft | was completely routed, 
My jaws were broken, and my ſhoulders auted. 
What now I catch, I have no power to keep. 
My very name is chang'd from DsATH to Heep. 
'Tis true, I ſciz'd on CHRIST, & had him down, 
And bound him in a priſon of my own ; 
Bur all my firongeRt doors, bars, bolts, or bands, 
Were but mere ſhadows in his, mighty bands: 
He broke thro all, and left my doors wide ope, 
And all his ſervants priſoners of hope; -_ 
For tho? they die, yet with devour affetion, Oo 
They do expe s joyful reſurr-Rion ; F 
And with their Maſter, to be brought again, 
That they with him forever mayayemain. 
Thus CH m1ST by dying did become vicorious, 
And from his bed of darkneſs foſe mate glorivus 3 
And I, by binding hi myſelt faft, \ 

ad his, I kag y death at laſt. 

lind Man. | 

Pheſe, words give comfort, and inſtruction too, 

MAiceforth 1 ſhall be better pleas'd with you; 
is decreed for all men once to die, | 
r that, judgment—rthen erernity, 
To prayer, therefore, will I join endeayor 
o to live here, that I may live forever 
|  fecing they that have & keep Chriſt's words, 
Whether they live or die, be all the Lord's 


WC pntacce, faith, and pew obedience, ſhall 


it and prepare me for my funeral ; 

tom & hence I truſt my SA vion will tra flate me, 

ov ſeaſon due, beyoud their reach that _ me; 
"EA 


8 N Death's neither friend nor joe, but as you make 


8 

FP'n to that Place of life anc. glory too, 

Where neither Sin cr Death hath aughr to do 
This hope in me thar word of his doth "ar h, 
He that believes in me, ſliall never periſh | 
Now welcome, Draib, upon my SAVicR'S s ſccr 
Wo would not dic, to live forcycimoie ? ; 

Death. 
Sir, I perceive you ſpcak not without r:aſon, 
Pil leave you now, and call ſome other feafor, | 
blind Man. 

Call when you pleaſe, I will await thar call, 
And while I and, make ready for my fell; 
In the mean time, my conflant prayer ſhall be, 
Fron. endleſs Deaths Good Lord deliver me, 


Judge not of Dok by ſenſe, lf you miſtake ul; 


Live as you ſhould, you need not to complain, 
4 er where to live ic Cunter, to die is Gain, 
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